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'2amG,:. tixs 'IV on for some of the local news and there war, the shining countenance 
(I can say no more for it ) A' xielvin Laird. It reminded xie of what 1 thinkir, a groat 
story f i&z iron a Chicago reporter who visited a couple of weok 3 ago. ho was in DO i'or a 
week, where nc stayed with irionds at least one of whoa is a reporter. It is iron then 
he got tills beaut. 

-cird apparently contracted a Congressional ailnent often incubated before i nn 
service, bent elbow, doing along with it is an inability to cany a heavy lead, he was at' 
a party where this or these reporters (l'n unclear^-it nay be aroan and wife toaa, .ut thg 
story involves the nan reporter) were. Laird was going around beaming, introducing Mmfif 
to those who pad no attention to him, soiling, offering his hand, and slurring out "I'm. 

1 -cl Laird" . 

importer: Hollo. 

Laird: L'n j,el LAUD. 

Hep. : Clad to moot you. 

Laird: I’m on the inside. 

Hep. ; Oh? 

Laird: Yeah, 1 know secrets! 

He.: Heal secrets: 

Lurra: Sure, real secrets (god he then said military or national defense secrets). 

Hep. :Bon* t n.iieve yah! 

La j.ifrd : I doiy. too! 

Hop. : drove it. jL.11 ne one. 


»nxo iiurw oiurtet. out tii ■ tine and si: 
nz -Lcao'C oof ore it \ie.s aimourxcGCi* 


in., reporter used it and had a good scopp. I don’t think Hoover is investigatin' 

fid;; is a reporter a generation younger than us, but he spears to bo a teetotaler or 
one m t.iat ancient tradition, x was a thre.v-botble nan before I cast ny fir. t vote. 

x bo ~-' v ' i; » b " tlie way, as does my source. It doesn’t have to be true to be- a good 
suory,^ nut f havoknoun too nnny just like that, x know Coi.greosncn I never saw sober, and 
X drank alx night with many who never told any secrets, but had some gr- at political yarns. 

\ Course, maybe x knew tlie wrong ones, those who coulthi’ t know secrets. Luu the-- v ■■■•re rw<L 
enough company! ' ' ' u 

Share xs a moral: don't worry, x'he country is in sag:: h nds. 




